The  Romantic             79
love denied to others. We know that novels are
about other people's lives and poems about our own.
Even an older woman would have found it diffi-
cult to understand Stanislas's attitude towards
marriage (he would not have married an older
woman). What he was asking for was a variant on
adventure, and marriage was the only variant he
could think of. One must find something new and
the legitimate was the only twist he could give to his
life. Lisa at seventeen had not known that she was a
twist.
His black past was an exciting toy that Providence
had given to her. She had played with it just as he
had been playing with her future. Only, being
young, to her the future was a future, whereas to
him it was a part of his past. All his mistresses were
coloured balls dancing in the air. She never really
set them in his life. ("How damnably right she is,"
he thought irritably, not having meant her to be
right in just that way.) She wanted them to have
been remarkably beautiful and extraordinarily
exciting.
"They were just as tiresome as other women/' he
had said one day crossly.
"Not while you were loving them."
"Certainly while I was loving them/'
"Oh!" She had felt a slight chill, not realising
that it was a chill of warning.